Hell to Pay
by Elger Heath


My daddy wouldn't suffer no fools
He had but only one set of rules.
You'll work until the job is done.
After that, you can have your fun.

He never asked for what he wouldn't give
His word was show'n by the way he lived
and constantly he'd say all the while we toiled
that it was a privledge to work the soil.


Chorus
	He'd stand upon the back step gazing out towards the south.
	and say, "They'll never force me off'a here, They'll have have to drive me out."
	and the day they come to take my land and drag my form away...
	son... there'll be hell to pay... cause I ain't never gonna leave this land.

The Spring that the rains stopped coming on
Most folks said, "It won't last long"
By the Fall you'd hear them say, 
"Come next year, we'll be O.K."

But ten years would pass before they came again.
not many folks were left by then.
Most pulled up stakes and moved away.
grumbling that farming would never pay.

My father stayed right to the end.
He said that leaving his farm would be like betraying an old friend.
And when the rains finnaly came, and the crops began to yield
He just climbed onto the tractor and headed to the field.

In time I came to understand
that my father's soul was sowed in the land.
He could not simply walk away.
or there'd be Hell to pay.

Chorus
	He'd stand upon the back step gazing out towards the south.
	and say, "They'll never force me off'a here, They'll have have to drive me out."
	and the day they come to take my land and drag my form away...
	son... there'll be Hell to pay... cause I ain't never gonna leave this land.

The day they laid my father down.
by my mother's side beneath the ground.
the winds blew hard across their graves.
and I could swear I heard him say... "There'll be hell to pay."